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I thanked the benevolent unknown, and I was charmed
to see before me an amiable and intellectual man, known
to me as the author of many works of which England is
proud.
When my turn came, his secretary told him my name,
and Mr. Fielding said in very good Italian: 'Signer Casa-
nova, have the goodness to come nearer; I wish to speai
to you.'
Delighted that he should address me in my own language,
I went up to the bar, and said, <Eccojniy signor?
He went on, in Italian: 'Monsieur Casanova, Venetian,,
you are condemned to perpetual imprisonment, in one oi
the prisons of his Majesty the King of Great Britain*'
'May I not know for what crime I am condemned?'
cYour curiosity is right and natural; in our country justice
condemns no one without letting him know the reason of
his condemnation. You have been accused, and the accusa-
tion has been supported by two witnesses, of having tried
to disfigure a young and pretty girl. This young lady asks
to be protected against further outrage, and justice can find
no better means of protecting her than by keeping you ii?
prison, in vltam ceternam. So get ready to go there.*
'Sir, the accusation is absolutely calumnious, I swear it.
If the girl reflects on her own behaviour, she may with
reason fear that I might be tempted to ill-treat her, but
I can swear to you that I have not done so as yet, nor do I
intend to do so.'
'She has two witnesses.'
cThey are false. May I ask the name of my accuser?'
'Miss Charpillon.'
'I know her. I have given her nothing but marks of
affection.'
'It is not true, then, that you wished to disfigure her? *
'No, most certainly not!'
'In that case, I congratulate you; you can go home to
dinner, provided you can find two people willing to go bail
for you. They must be two householders, and must answer

